EXTREMES MEET

" Something seems to be worrying you, PauL"

He made a careless gesture.

" He and the brigands and ruffians he employs are
always capable of creating unpleasantness for us. But
let us go upstairs and find a charming nook where we can
sit and talk of charming things."

" I don't feel very charming to-night," she said, looking
at the door with a frown.

" You are perhaps annoyed because Mr Waterlow has
forsaken you ?"

" Paul, if you mention that man's name again you'll
make me really angry. Why on earth should I care
whether he's here or not ? "

The A.D.C. had quite made up his mind since this
afternoon to prosecute the intrigue with Georgie. Her
interest in Waterlow while it stimulated rivalry was also
reassuring because it seemed to guarantee him against any
sentimental entanglement. It happened that to-night
circumstances would make the combination of business
and pleasure particularly easy.

" Eh bien ! if you will come for a drive with me to-night
in the moonlight," he told her, " I will not any more
believe that you are so much interested in this spy."

" You take a great deal for granted, cher ami" Georgie
sneered. " I really don't know why you suppose I should
bother to convince you one way or the other."

" It is so plain how you are piqued by Mr Waterlow's
behaviour, my dear little Georgie, that your sarcasm,
which is only the sarcasm of a femme meprisle, does not
affect me."

" How dare you say that ? How dare you ?" she chal-
lenged fiercely under her breath; and because by now they
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